The Lily in a Crystal
YOU have beheld a smiling Rose
When Virgins hands have drawn
OJr it a Cobweb-Lawn :
And here, you see, this Lily shows,
Tomb?d in a Ghrisial stone,
More fair in this transparent case,
Then when it grew alone ;
And had but single grace.
You see how Cream but naked is ;
Nor dances in the eve
*
Without a Strawberry :
Or some fine tincture,, like to this,
Which draws the sight thereto,
More by that wantoning with it;
Then when the paler hue
No mixture did admit.
You see how Amber through the streams
More gently strokes the sight,,
With some conceal'd delight;
Then when he darts his radiant beams
Into the boundless air :
Where either too much light his worth
Doth all at once impair,
Or set it little forth,
Put Purple Grapes,, or Cherries in-
To Glasse, and they will send
More beauty to commend
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